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hovering over the staircase now becomes stronger as
JILL appears* walking slowly down, looking radiant\
dressed in whatever suits her best. JOHNSON stares
up at her in wonder and admiration. She stops about
two-thirds of the way down, and smiles at him.}
JILL. Who am I, Robert?

JOHNSON (slowly at first but with mounting excitement}.
You are Jill, my wife. And you are Jill, the mother
of my children. And you are Jill, the girl I saw for
the first time at a dance nearly thirty years ago. And
you are Jill the girl who had not yet been to that dance,
who had never seen me, who dreamed perhaps of a
lover and a husband very different from me. You are
all those, and something more as well, something even
more than the Jill who went with me on that wedding
journey to Switzerland, so young, so happy. You are
the essential Jill, whom I was for ever finding, losing,
then finding again. You are my love, the wonder and
terror and delight of my heart.

JILL (moving slowly down to him}. Because at last you
say that, I am happy. And like you, I am at peace.
How strange it is! We have no more peace in our-
selves than you have, but when you find peace in us,
then we find it too. Perhaps that is why God created
us men and women. (She turns to the window, where
bright moonlight is streaming through.) Lookl What do
you see?

JOHNSON (wonderingly, happily). The moon begins to